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ATOMIC RABBIT 



THIS SEAL Of APPROVAL APPEARS ONLY ON COMIC MAGAZINES WHICH HAVE IEEN CAREFULLY REVIEWED. PRIOR TO 
PUSLICJ^fON. BY THE CO**CS COCE AUTHORITY. AND FOUND TO HAVE MET THE HIC-H STANDARDS Of MORALITY AND 
GOOO TASTE REQUIRED BY THE CODE. THE CODE AUTHORITY OPERATES APART FROM ANY INDIVIDUAL PUBLISHER AND EX- 
ERCISES INDEPENDENT JUDGMENT WITH RESPECT TO CODE-COMPUANCE. A COMIC MAGAZINE BjAftlNG ITS SEAL IS 
YOUR ASSURANCE OF GOOD READING AND PICTORIAL MATTER. 
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ItVhO'S THAT WHIZ21NG THROUGH 
THE AIR ? IT'S ATOMIC RA&BIT, 
OF COURSE ,.. THE FASTEST AND 
MOST POWERFUL CRUSADER FOR 
LAW AND ORDER IN THE WHOLE 
NWtDE VJORLD .'/ 
BUT \NltL HE BE IN TIME ? 



AWD NOW EVERVBODV 
IN RABBlTVtUE CS 
FALLING- INTO THE 
DEEP HOLE FORM- 
ED BV THE 




Bur 

THEW 




ATOMIC RABBIT 



HAS ATOMIC RABBIT GONE MAD WTTH 
GRIEF BECAUSE ALL HIS FRIENDS 
ARE FALU WG TO THBR DOOM ? \WHY 
ELSE VJOULD HE BE PULLIMG UP 
THOSE TELEPHONE WIRES... 



«,AMO WOV4^ THOSE RAIL- 
ROAD TRACKS ? 



I HAVE TO 
WORK AT 
SUPER SPEED. 
HAVE TO FUSE 
THESE \WIRES 
AND TRACKS,., 




9lJT 
IT HAS 

ALL 
HAPPEN- 
ED SO 
FAST, 
NOBODV 
SEES 
WHAT 

THE 
EARTH- 
OUAKE 

HAS 

UN- 
COVERED.' 



ATOMIC RABBIT 



WHAT SORT OP E<?<5 CW THfS 
8E THAT HAS SEEM WIMG- 
DEEP IWTHe EARTH FOR 
MILUQWSOF VEARS? 

CAW SOU GUESS? 





>4md 
so 

ATOMIC 
RABBIT 
GOES... 
AMD 

THE 
STORW 
COMES 




A 

LIGHTNING- 
BOLT 
"ZIG- 
ZAGS 
DOWN 
INTO 
THE ■ 
DEEP 
HOLE 
FORMED 
<3< THE 
EARTH- 
QUAKE: 




IT HITS THE 
MYSTERIOUS EGG... 




AWD 
WHAT 

EVER, 
HAS 

BEEN 

iNlWG- 

CURLED 

UP IMSIDE 

THE 
EGG FOR 
MILLIONS 
OF YEARS, 
SUDDEMW 
COMES 

TO 
LIFE. M 




...AMD HATCHES/ CAW ^OU GUESS 
WHAT IT IS? IT'S A TIWV BABV 
DINOSAUR... 




ATOMIC RABBIT 



IT'S ONLY A TINY BABY NO* * jTlfr&i 
BUT ALL THE TIME THAT , (ftUufi -« 
ATOMIC l?ABBIT IS AWAY il %»* J 



DOING HEROIC DEEDS 




ATOMIC RABBIT 



WTER 
ATOMIC 
RABBIT 
HEARS 
THE 
"WHOLE 
STORY 



HMMM... I'VE beeki 
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/ 




HELPIUGSOMAWV > 


/ 




PEOPLE LATELY. \ A 




MH STRENGTH HAS \ A 








RUW DOVJN/TO M 
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TACKLE THAr DlMO- M 






\ v n 


SAUR, I'LL HAVE \I 






TO BE AS STRONG- ll 








ASA HUNDRED M 
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JmyM 
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WHAT 
OUR HERO 
OOESNT 
KNOW fS 

THATStY 
FOX, HIS 
EMEMV, fS 
UP TO OWE 

OF THOSE 
WASTV 
TRICKS 
OF HIS 
THIS VERY 
MOMENT.., 




...SO I'M SWITCHING- ^ 






CARROTS ON HIM/ THESE < 






ARE PLAlM CARROTS jfc, 




l 


I'M PUTTlNS IU HIS .^2===^^ 


/" 


— -^ 


POUCH.' VJHEW HE BW^i 


k I 


\ 


EATS THESE, HE'LL «J^Wft\i 


iff 




SEASRUN- -^fl^h; 


U ( 




DOWN AS JkfkT^. — Cf\\ 






EVER/ /x« Us* 






Y/ra^ffi 


W 




(A JEM 


k*^/^* 






rCAWT 
UNDERSTAND 
WHV I'M FLVIWG- 
SO SLOWLY/ WELL, 
NO TIME TO WORRY 
NOW/ I HAKE A JOB 
TODO> 



rj?/f "i t, 



ATOMIC RABBIT 






M(tlt*V 




LOOK/ MOW THE DINOSAUR'S. 
COWWG- UPTHEMOUMTAIM.' 





WHILE... 



i 




HEV... LOOK ^WHERE I TRAVELLED TO/ 
I LAWDED RIGHT IN MV SECRET U235" 

CARROT PATCH/ 





<g 



ATOMIC RABBIT 
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IT'S ATOMIC RABBIT 






t^f L SOU yJH.I.Z HMMM.. 


■fc LET'S SEE MOW... WE 


^ \ WEED MOMEY TO RE- 


f <\\ BUILD CABBITVILLEY 


, |M AWD T KNOW JUSTM 




n ■■ HOW YOU CAM t~M 




I 11a. help us ' JM 



kV£ 



fc^ 




°SHH/ 



— » 




ENOUGH/ ENOUGH/ 
I GIVE UP/ I'LL DO 
AWVTHIWG- VOU 






^ 








U> I «§^L/ 



ATOMIC RABBIT 




THERE... IT'S Fl WISH EC?/ 
WOW MX X HAVE TO 
DO ISHOPIWSIDE... 
rAMD WHILE I'M 
GONE SOU TWO 
U'L FOXES 
WAIT RIGHT 
HERE / 




ATOMIC RABBIT 




ATOMIC RABBIT 



HERE COMES ATOMIC 
RABBIT.' WAIT TILL HE 
OUR NEW 
HELPER/ 



m 



ss 



HMM... A 
ROBOT/ 
^V V/ELL, WELL 



UH-OH...I DIDN* 
EXPECT HIAA 
BACK SO SOON.' 
HERD'S HOPING- 
I CAW FOOL 
HIM TOO.' 



\ 



.AREN'T 
WE LUCKY/ 



r 

I FOOLED 

HIM / 



^ 



ifATER 



Zi. 



IT'S GETTING DARK, 
ATOMIC RABBIT/ 
WHERE DO YOU 
THINK WE SHOULD 

LET THE ROBOT 

31EEP? 



S 



IF r KNOW 
ROBOTS... 



.HE'D LIKE MOTHI 
LTHAW 



BETTER - 



MG 



TO 



SLEEP IU THE BAWK 
VAULT.' HE'S MADE 
OF STEEL, AND 
SO IS THE 
SANK VAULT,, 
SO THAT'S 
.WHERE HE'LL 
BE MOST 
COMFORTABLE' 



PfcSHTTHrS WW, 
MR. ROBOT,' 



% 



^ 



YIPP.EE/ EVERY- 
THING'S WORKING 
OUT EV/EN BETTER 

THAN I 

EXPECTED/ 



\ 



VOU VWORKED HARD, 
TODAW. MR. ROBOT/ 
HAVE A GOOD NIGHT'S 

•SLEEP... AND 
PLEASANT DREAMS/ 



MIGHT A«WN ) 
AS WELL TAKE 
A SNOOZE 
BEFORE I DO 
THE WORK I 
REALLY CAME TO 
DO IN RABBIT 
VILLE. 



&J 



ATOMIC RABBIT 



HEH-HEH-HEH.. 

EVERY THING'S 
vWORKIMCS 
SMOOTH A3 
SILK ' 




ATOMIC RABBIT 




THIS IS THE 
BEST PLACE 
TO WAIT 

FOR POPS 




\V# 







ITS41EE IS... 
EVERY TIME- HE 

GOESOPF TO PLAN 
A TRICK OKI RftBBIT- 
VILLE-, HE WINDS 




ATOMIC RABBIT 




A }0 ?o*l fan tytdf 



Manuel Juano and his little donkey snoozed 
in the shade of a large cactus. Not that it gave 
much shade from the burning sun, but it was 
the only respite there was in the desert. As the 
sun rose higher and higher* Manuel and the 
donkey kept moving to follow the shade until 
they had gone half way around the huge cactus. 

Manuel faced the unhappy looking animal 
with sorrow on his face- "Yes, Little One, it is 
hot, no? But I came to the desert to prospect for 
gold and I shall find it if it takes the rest of my 
life! We must keep our courage high, Little One, 
and then with patience we shall become rich!" 

The trouble with Manuel was that he went to 
die movies too often. That was how he learned 
all about prospecting and panning gold in rivers 
and everything else that goes with mining. Or 
did he? 

"Yes, Little One, we'll be rich and famous! 
You, my little donkey friend, shall have the finest 
shawls to wear about your neck— and a big straw 
sombrero to shade your eyes from the sun! In 
fact you shall have a different hat for every day 
in the week! And I will have big cars and—" 

Manuel's day dreaming came to an abrupt end 
when suddenly a voice from nowhere cried out, 
"Whoooo?" 

"Who? Me, stupid, that's who! Me, Manuel 
Juano and his donkey, Little One! We are on our 
way to find the Lost Spanish Treasure, complete 
with map and everything! We will be heroes!" 

Again the voice echoed across the empty des- 
ert: "Who-o-o?" 

Manuel and Little One looked at each other in 
feat After a long moment, Manuel spoke out 
with false bravado. "Whaddya mean, who? Come 
out like a man and show your face!" 

Still no one appeared. Link One brayed with 
fear and snuggled closer to his master. "Do not 
shake so, small donkey, Manuel will protect 
you!" Both man and beast searched the area care- 
fully with their eyes and finally Manuel found the 



cause of the "voice"— A tiny owl nestled in one 
of the holes of the giant cactus plant. 

"Who-o-!" said the owl. "Whotww!" 

Manuel looked at the tiny owl with annoyance 
and anger. "You've got a nerve fooling me like 
that! You almost frightened poor Little One to 
death!! I oughta climb up there and— By gosh, 
I do believe I will! " 

And' with that he started to scale the trunk of 
the huge plant. But it was a mistake. Manuel 
Juano let out a roar of pain and fell back to the 
ground. He had forgotten about the long spiny 
needles of the cactus! Little One eyed his master 
mournfully as Manuel carefully removed a dozen 
or more needles from his pants and legs. 

"Come, Little One, we have no time to waste 
on foolish owls! Let us be on chit way!" 

Manuel loaded the equipment on little One's 
back and they set off. 'Die map said it was only 
forty miles to the Creepy Mountains where he 
would find the camp of Loco Pete, an old miner. 
That's what the salesman in California told him 
when he sold Manuel the miner's outfit, com- 
plete with the map which showed exactly where 
the gold was. For an extra hundred dollars, the 
salesman had sold Manuel a divining-rod which 
was guaranteed to show exactly where gold was 
located. Manuel mused contentedly to himself 
that it must be a wonderful rod to be worth so 
much money, even though it did look like an 
ordinary branch from any ordinary tree. But of 
course, it wasn't— the salesman had guaranteed it! 

Soon the foothills of the Creepy Mountains 
came into view. Manuel and Little One came to 
an abrupt stop as they faced a large sign directly 
in their path. It read: DEAD MAN'S GULCH! 
PROCEED AT YOUR OWN RISK! MAYBE 
YOU'LL MAKE IT - BUT NO ONE, ELSE 
HAS! 

Little One pawed the ground and started to 
back up but Manuel patted his head comfortably 
and said casually, "Someone tries to frighten us— 
but we don't scare that easily, my small donkey!" 



Darkness was quickly coming over die desert 
SO Manuel and Little One pitched camp near the 
ominous sign. Manuel was eager to test his prec- 
ious divining-rod which would lead him to gold. 
He closed his eyes and held the rod out in front 
of him. Suddenly he received a shock! He had 
walked into a chunk of overhanging rock and 
got a bang on the head. 

Divining-rod Bosh! Manuel kicked angrily at 
the chff , and noticed a yellow glitter at his feet. 
Oh, well, that was different! Gold, and on the 
very first try! He turned and smiled brightly at 
Little One. "Did you see that, my friend? The 
divining-rod has great powers, does it not? We 
shall be rich in no time!" 

Little One brayed happily and then promptly 
went to sleep. 

For two days, Manuel and Little One stayed 
encamped in Dead Man's Gulch. From morning 
until sun down, Manuel hacked away and gath- 
ered more and more of the yellow metal until 
there was none left. He cached it carefully away 
in a small cave nearby. He was taking no chances. 
The next day he would take as much gold as 
Little One could carry to the Assayer's Office in 
Dry Falls. 

At last he would be a millionaire! He filled 
Little One with plans for their new future. "I'll 
buy a hacienda high in the mountains with an 
outdoor swimming pool—and we shall bask in 
the sun all day! It will truly be magnificent, 
my friend!" 

That night when Manuel and Little One lay 
sleeping, a band of Indians approached their 
small camp. The prospector awakened to find him- 
self and his little donkey surrounded by the fear- 
ful sight of forty Indians doing a war dance about 
them. Manuel immediately tried to run away but 
he was captured and tied up. He and little One 
snuggled close to each other as the Indian Chief 
approached. "What is white man doing in Pohi 
Indian country?" 

Manuel stutteringly told them all about the 
salesman who had sold him the divining-rod and 
guaranteed it, and about the gold he had found. 
When he had finished the story, the Chief ordered 
his men to untie the prisoner. He said that no 



white man had ever left their ancient tribal lands 
alive but that he was sure Manuel would bring 
them no harm. How could he? He was so stupid! 

Manuel and Little One bowed before the great 
Indian Chief. After Manuel had brought out 
samples of the metal he'd been mining, the Chief 
laughed so hard that he fell over and kept rolling 
on the ground. Soon after a ceremony was held 
and the Indians dubbed Manuel an honorary 
Chief of the Pohis-Chief Stupid! 

At daybreak, the Indians departed and Manuel 
turned to Little One with pride on his face. "From 
now on you had better show me greater respect, 
small donkey— for I am an Indian Chief! It was 
foolish of you to cower so when the Indians awak- 
ened us! Did you not realize that Manuel would 
protect you from harm?" 
• Then Manuel Juano and the little donkey took 
their leave of Dead Man's Gulch. little One car- 
ried great bags of the yellow metal on his back 
and Manuel sang loudly as they retraced their 
steps to Dry Falls. "I can hardly wait to see the 
face of the man at the Assayer's Office when we 
present him with the bags of gold, Little One! 
They will probably have to send to the bank for 
more money with which to pay us! I already feel 
like a great man!" 

At the end of two days, Manuel and little One 
reached Dry Falls. They went immediately to 
the Assayer's Office. With great pride Manuel 
reached down and picked up one of the heavy 
bags of metal. With a grand flourish he spread 
its contents on the counter. "How much do I get 
for all this gold?" he asked. 

The assayer looked at him for a moment and 
then threw a nickel on the counter. "All right, 
Senor. Take that junk out of here!" 

"It's gold, isn't it?" 

"Sure." 

"Then why don't you want it?" 

"It's fool's gold! It isn't worth anything. Take 
it away, Stupid!" 

And that very moment, Manuel Juano swore 
that he was through with prospecting for all 
time! •"w <^a£ -*-*— 
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ATOMIC RABBIT 




ATOMIC RABBIT 






BETCHA POPS' LL BE 
PROUD OF ALL THE MEAW 
TRICKS WE PLAVED OKJ LI'L 
RABBIT TODAY. 



V 



BETCHA HE'LL 
DOUBLE OOE 
ALLOWANCE 



Vy 



WAAAH/ 
WaA*Awv 



V' 



k ] 



V 



n 



V-V 



<e 



~^» 



*A 



i!Wl_ 



MO /.' SOU'B?E TOONDUWG TO 
FOOL AROUWD WITH THOSE 
CARROTS-- AMD BELIEVE 
WE, THEV COULDMT HELP 
VOM/ AfciYWAY / 



t) 



JT 



ATOMIC RABBIT 





X> 


* 


^ NOW GO TO \ 

SLEEP AMD }. 

WE'LL TALK / 

ABOUT WHAT < 

TO DO WITH \ 

THOSE LI ' L ; 

POKES TO- / 

MORROW/ / 




In 




v \ l fflQ 


Vu^A 




/J. 
^•5 


^»X 




#ATER 



HEY, WHERE 
COULD ATOMIC 

RABBIT BE 

C5QJM' 3D LATE 

AT NIGHT 2 







ATOMIC RABBIT 








fWHO'S \ 
k THERE? J 




YEAH. .-WHO'S \ 
f>«H//Vj KWOCKIW' 1 
OM OUR DOOR J 

SO LATE" AT ' 

- NIGHT* ) 


/f<f 


^S^x'X 


I S^Xlk W 


si^r^ 



IT'S/H£---U'L RABBIT/ 
I'VE CCME TO FIGHT YA 
BOTH AT THE SWWE 
TIME // 




**~ 






A\ //wi /""** 


i 




I / I ( 
/ i 




pjfej 




r^/ h^!^ / 




\J^ c^ka - 



ATOMIC RABBIT 



<30HOME, U'L (BABBIT 
WE HURT YA EMOUGH 
ALL DAY/ 



X 



WEAH... WE 
DOW'T VWANTA 
HURT VA MO 

MORE. ..TILL 
TOMORROW/ 









ATOMIC RABBIT 




ATOMIC RABBIT 








/CHESTER. 

. f SOWS AT , 

\ TVWI.LK3HT/ 




'^\ 




a*^*^^ 


^jfl 



COME IW. SHADOW.' I HA^EA KUOCK- 
KWOCK JOKE FOR VOU * 



OHEE, COUWT--I DJDMrfa 
KWQMJ VA KWEW ANY/ 




ATOMIC RABBIT 



» WW ra 



HEH-HEH-HEH... 
THIS VOICE -THROW- 
ING GADGET IS 
JUST WHAT I NEED 
TO MAKE ATOMIC 
RABBIT LOOK, 
LIKE A FOOL/ 




ARE SOU TWO SICK 
OK SOMETHING? 
DIDN'T I TELL 
SOU TO TAKE 
A NAP ON Th 
THAT COUCH? 




<3©SH. POPS... CAN'T WE 
GOOD U*L FOXES ONCE 
IN AWHILE 



BE ) 



VEAH . 'SPECIALM 
A TIME LIKE 
THIS/ 





ATOMIC RABBIT 



OKAV. FORGET 
IT.' NOW LISTEN 



V*^ 




A 



...I WANT VOU T*ZO 
TO RUN COUN TO 
RABBITV1LLE/ON 
THE WAW. THINK UP 
SOME TRICK TO 
GET EVERV 
RABBIT UP 
HERE WHEN 
SOU SEE MW 
SMOKE - 
SIGNAL 
FROM THE 
CLIFF/ 



X 



» S 



^ 



/ 



'A V 




WHEN HE DOES. I'LL SK3WAL 
THE LI ' L FOXES TO BRING THE 
RABBITS FROM RABBITVILLE/ 
MJWEN THEV SEE WHAT A 
FOOL r MADE OF ATOMIC 
RfeBBIT WITH THIS VOICE - 
THROWING- <3AD€ET. 

HE'LL NEVER BE 

THEIR HERO 
AGAIN/ 



JfATER 





ATOMIC RABBIT 





ATOMIC RABBIT 
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ATOMIC RABBIT 
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ATOMIC RABBIT 



iru 




ATOMIC RABBIT 



<$►«*»«* 




*JHAT HAPPENED, 
SIMON * 





\U- WHERE ARE 
SOU GOING- 
WOVW * 



nr 



TO THE BARBERS/ 
WOU DON'T EXPECT 
MB TO WALK AROUND 
VJITH SING-ED HAIR, 
DO SOU * 




AMJH-- ITMJON'T 
/WAKE AWN OFFER- 
EMCE/ A*N yWASfC 
TRICK. THESE 
POWDERS DO, 
will BE SETTER 
THAW ANNTHIN& 
THE OTHER U*L 
GHOSTS CAW 





ATOMIC RABBIT 



NOW SWATCH THIS . EVERY- \ 
BODY/ ALL I DO IS SPRINKLE ] 
SOME OF THIS POWDER... J 




...AND THE TRUTH NQVH... ^ 
HAVE YOU EVER SEEN 1 
A MA©C TRICK LIKE 71 

REMARKABLE/ , 




^WONDER- 
/] < ^ VFUL/ 




EDGAR 
WINS/ 





j~>\ 



BUT I DOUfTi 
KUO\W 
HOW/ ^ 





THAT'S MJHAT 
X fSWj GET 
FOR BEIWG- 

TOO EW3ER 
AGAIN.,, 







ATOMIC RABBIT 




100 TOY SOL 

MADE OF DURABLE PLASTIC, EACH ON ITS OWN BASE, MEASURING UP TO 4K"I 




FOOTLOCKSR CONTAINS: 



4 Tanks 8 Machjnogunnm 4 Bombers 

4 Jeeps 8 Sharpshooter* 4 Trucks 

4 Battleship* 4 Infantryman 8 Jot Plan** 

4 Cruiser* 8 Officers 8 Gannon : 

4 Sailors 8 Waves 4 BazoekamM j £* — 

4 Riflemen 8 Woes 4 Marksmen ?..... ..... 



; JOSELYCO.,Dept,TCH6 

: 1472 Broadway 

; New York 36, N. Y. NO 

: HERE'S MY $1 .251 CO.D's 

: Rush tho TOY SOLDIERS TO ME! 

?Nom» 



•Address 



Slat* 



(vriif* m*m mm* jr.IO f*tH\ «gi| ttiti. 






tWMMl I API8 ! MEN i WE GIVE YOU 

{AS6HWMIUMS! 



EXTRA! EXTRA! 

If you mail coupon ai once 
— well send you exciting 
new "PUZZLE FUN Free 
of charge. £ 

MAtL COUPON BELOW 



MAIL 
COUPON 



I Foeiballi, 
. Pack*! 

j Woi;h«.J 
f tic. 



I'M IN A HURRY TO GET 
SACK lb OUR EARTH BASE] 
^PENMY, THE MAIL MAN'S BRING-! 
MS MY HEW CAMERA' 



9^ 

JUMPIN' • 

JUPITER! • 

YOU'RE SURE 

SI21LING TH'^ 

OL' ROCKET 

TO0AY,TEP/J 



F SAY! THAT CAMERAl/piON'T COSTY/WURRYi, 

iSURE IS SUPERSONICOmE A DIME-jRAN'GET 

IYOU MUST HAVE cTDUST GOT IT FORlDE-PBi 

STRUCK A -<( SELLING WHITE 

URANIUM LODE'JCLOVERINE 

BRAND 
SALVE 1 



'SURUED' 



m 



m 



hihinfl Ouffifi 



I'VE EARNED A SWELL RADIO, 
AND A TELESCOPE TOO/ 
IT'S EASY SELLING TO 
YOUR FRIENDS -AND YOU 
... SlVE "EM THESE SWELL ART 
. fiaiMioM. S *. — % PICTURES 

1000 SK. 



THAT'S, 
'FOR ME'] 



Daily Air Rifit \ 



im 



r - 3k, i 



OUTTA MY JET TRAIL, MATES -I'M MAIUNG 
I'Nc^JCTTHE COUPON FORTHAT BIS NEW 
^PREMIUM CATALOG NOW/) 



a 






f nmr\ 



WE ARE RELIABLE! 

Carnival, Corn Pepptrt, Spttdball 
Catrteort S»t>, Aluminum War*, 
Atanktit (»M past* 
ag« paid* Mail 
^oupon for SAt VE 1 
I arid picture I to 
■tart* 



. Ukalele 
IWottfwt,. 
Ilovobla 
■ txUk. 



^SClov- 




TIU- 

Kon» 



^-risc 









•/ran 



RtldrOl, 

Cattdtd Come/o* with carry- I 
trvg bhi, Taf«copei, Roller 
Skotat (urtf poslog* poid> 

, . . Mofl COVpOII tO »tqrl. 



Feed Chop- 
port, C«vln*j| 
Son, tJblot. 
it Coupon. 



t/MrT/ 



V 1 



. Fooibollt, T«ia- 
paid), toyi'. C*V M 



YOU} Mm 

n. Arch- 

*ry Sato, School 

feats. WaUa, 

Mail avvpaa tar 

SAlVt 



EXTRA FREE GIFT FOR 
MAILING COUPON NOW 

]) You'll receive "PUZZLE FUN" - a 
thrilling collection of 15 puzzles — 13 
riddle*. All real stumpers but easy 
when you know how — and we give 
you all the answers. Work 'em on /our 
friends — they'll think you're a real 
smortyt Great fun for everybody! 

MAIL COUPON' 

We'll send FREE CATALOG tool 

Dozens of wonderful premiums (sen) 
pottage paid). SIMPLY GIVE pictures 
with White CLOVERINE Brand SALVE 
easily told to friends, neighbors, 
relatives ot 35; a box (wHh 

WE ARE ^wp****- *^ ^po'L-***'" OVER 

reliable! ^*s^»o»i-rt. J >^ozveAi» 



i(« 



tWffrV ft Q UoC f ^ 



t 




Wa>JJ|CtHl«lulC»,0*»t.H»j Tirana. Po. Uul. 

O awa t aHHaM. ¥ iaaaa aafwl ma an vkit 1 a lawful an air 
Mm »,.h I 4 btm a* Vrt*a ClOVMINt arond lAtVt M 
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